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PREFACE. 



During mj pastoral yisits to the sick^ 
and in hours of indisposition which have 
fallen to my own portion^ I have fire- 
quentty felt the want of some little work^ 
particularly adimted to the drcnmstances^ 
which should tend to soothe^ purify and 
elevate the mind. The following pages 
are submitted to the public in the hope 
of^ to some extent^ supplying this want^ 
which I apprehend has been experienced 
by others^ not less than by myself. 
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Certain it is, that as nothing can better tlo it, so there 
is nothing greater, for which God made our tongues, 
next to reciting His praises, than to minister comfort to 
a weary souL And what greater measure can we have, 
than that we should bring joy to mix brother, who with 
his dreary eyes looks to Heaven aim round about, and 
cannot find so much rest as to lay his eyelids close 
together — than that thy tongue should be tuned with 
heavenly accents, and make the weary soul to listen 
for light and ease ? — Jer. Taylor. 



THE 



CHRISTIAN VIEW OF SICKNESS. 



That sickness is most painful to bear^ it 
were thoughtless to attempt to conceal. 
The sunk eye, the wan cheek, the trem- 
bling limbs, are* distressing, even to the 
common beholder; how much more dis- 
tressing must it be to experience the pain, 
languor and restlessness of which they 
are only the outward eflFects ! Agreeable 
and strengthening food, now nauseous and 
burdensome, though we so much need 
nourishment; the soft, refreshing atmo- 
sphere, the sure forerunner of chills, fever 
and cough, though our bodily frames are 
sinking &om the want of its exhilarating 
embrace; long nights of sweet, balm.^ 
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sleep, no longer known, though in body 
and in spirit we are so weary; the world 
rolling on as usual, — the sun rising and 
setting, — our fellow-men going forth to 
their labours, while we linger, helpless 
and suffering, upon our couch, — the ani- 
mating voice of morning no less calling 
us in vain to our occupations, than the 
gentle voice of evening endeavouring to 
lull us to repose; anxious countenances 
everywhere around, eagerly watching for 
some faint indication of ajooiendment ; — all 
the circumstances of sick&ess confirm our 
own feelings, that our existence is no 
longer a pleasure, for the joy thereof has 
been withdrawn. We have deemed it, 
therefore, an object worthy a Christian 
pastor's attention, to attempt to afford 
some alleviation by viewing the subject 
through the medium of Christianity, by 
setting forth, and, if possible, bringing 
home to the heart and conscience, our 
sublime Christian doctrines, prospects and 
hopes. 



OP ACKNE68. 9 

And^ iirBt^ we must remind our sick 
friend of what we learn in almost every 
page of the sacred Scriptures^ tliat diffi- 
culties and suffering are a part of the 
divine economy for the final well-being 
and happiness of man^ that God sends us 
losses^ disappointments and diseases^ — 
not because He derives pleasure from our 
woes^ or is indifferent as to whether we 
are in joy or tears^ but to make us wiser^ 
better^ stronger^ more like Jesus Christy 
and more fit for everlasting life. Let me 
give a few drops from this inexhaustible 
fountain of consolation. " Affliction 
Cometh not forth of the dust^ neither 
doth trouble spring from the ground/' 
" Blessed ia the man^ whom thou chasten- 
est, O Lord.'' " Sorrow is better than 
laughter; for by the sadness of the counte- 
nance the heart is made better." Whence 
the noble Apostle Paul^ entering tho- 
roughly into the spirit of the vast scheme 
of human salvation^ writes^ '^ We glory 
in tribulation, knowing that tribuktion 
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worketh patience^ and patience experi- 
ence, and experience hope, and hope 
maketh not ashamed/' We would say, 
therefore, to our sick brother, '^ Bear up 
with cahnness and fortitude — thou dost 
indeed suffer — ^but the cup, which thy 
Father giveth thee, wilt thou not drink 
it ? — Bear up as cheerfully as thou canst, 
and thou wilt soon find that no unneces- 
sary pang, anxiety or grief ha^ been allot- 
ted to thee V 

We propose, however, to do more than 
give this general reason for being recon- 
ciled to sickness; not, indeed, that we 
are in possession of any source of com- 
fort more powerful to soothe and heal, 
than those plain promises to which we 
have referred, and which are within the 
reach alike of the unlearned and the 
learned, the poor and the rich; but, while 
there are some events so utterly beyond 
our comprehension, that, though we have 
faith that they are wisely and mercifully 
ordained, we yet cannot discover the me- 
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thod in which the good is eflfected, — ^there 
are others respecting which fuller revela^ 
tions are attainable from the books of 
nature and experience ; and^ when such 
is the case^ it is not only gratifying to 
watch the beautiful course of Divine Pro- 
vidence^ but it is also of great practical 
utility^ as affording us an opportunity of 
becoming fellow-labourers with Jesus and 
with God. Thus^ with respect to sickness^ 
we think we can^ in addition to quoting 
passages from prophets and evangelists^ 
show its benefit by livings tangible proofs. 
It is something, though we would not 
lay very great stress on it^ that sickness 
alone enables us to appreciate the bless- 
ing of health. When the bodily Amo- 
tions proceed uninterruptedly for a great 
length of time, the natural result, as we 
must all feel, is a tendency to forget how 
highly favoured we are. We know that 
we have a heart, as a fact in anatomy, 
but we are ignorant of the vast difference 
between tumultuous throbbings, and a 
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gentle and equals yet vigorous circula- 
tion ; we are aware of the existence of a 
stomachy but, being never troubled with 
weight, and pain, and nausea, we scarcely 
ever think of its complicated structure, 
and its indispensable uses ; and so we fall 
insensibly into a habit of eating, drink- 
ing and breathing, and lying down and 
rising up — ^all as a matter of course, as if 
we had no particular privileges. How 
diflferent, however, is it with us, when 
we have just recovered from a severe 
attack of illness. Laying aside our weak- 
ness and aUments, we are new beings; 
going forth from our dreary chamber, 
we seem to be entering a world grown 
brighter and happier since we last left it; 
a keener relish attends our appetite than 
we had ever before experienced; our 
hushed and tranquil slumbers form a most 
delightful contrast to our tedious, wake- 
ful nights ; and then, more than all, the 
first day of our entering among the beau- 
ties of nature ! never shall we forget the 
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thrill and the glow, that have penetrated 
our whole frame at such a time; the 
bright and warm sun shining, — how 
cheering and animating is its light !— 
every breath of air (and we seemed to 
taste it) laden with energy ; unnumbered 
cheerful voices, as it were, welcoming us 
from hiU, and dale, and wood ; the plea- 
sant sound of business and of labour 
greeting us on every side ; in a word, 
everything touching a chord of sympathy 
that vibrates through our system, — ^we 
cannot think we express ourselves too 
strongly, when we affirm that it is on 
such occasions we learn what health is. 
Many a one in the fullness of his en- 
joyment has made the confession, and 
has declared himself to be amply repaid 
for all that he has endured. What we 
lay far more stress on, however, is, that 
as we exclaim. What a glorious world is 
earth! how genial and invigorating the 
air I how detidous the products of the 
soil ! how magnificent the clear blue fir- 

c 
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mament ! a thought of our Creator min- 
gles with and hallows our admiration, a 
fire of devotion is kindled within our bo- 
soms, and the incense of gratitude rises 
up to Heaven ! 

From the world without, we now hasten 
to that world within, where we doubt 
not we shall be able to point out still 
deeper and more spiritual manifestations. 
How are our hearts, minds and consciences 
affected by sickness ? for that after all is 
the main thing. 

Our burden of pain and anguish appears 
too great for us to bear, our hearts sink, 
we need succour ; to whom shall we Chris- 
tians go but to Jesus, who hath said, — 
*^Come unto me all ye that labour and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest ? '^ and to whom will he lead us but 
unto the Father ? Thus one unspeakable 
advantage is that of being drawn near to 
God. If the blessing of health after re- 
covery raise man^s soul towards God, 
there is something that incites us to far 
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more frequent, and earnest, and holy 
communion — we mean want or suffering. 
It ought not so to be, but so it is, — when 
most is withheld from us, and not when 
we are most bountifully supplied, are 
we most given to thanksgiving. Accord- 
ingly, were we asked to point out one 
in whom the fire of devotion bums most 
brightly, we should answer. There, in the 
bosom of that invalid, who praises God 
more for the fraction of health he is per- 
mitted to retain, than yonder robust man, 
who cannot tell you what indisposition 
is. If, then, the pale thin face be most 
frequently turned towards the skies; if 
the trembling hands be most fervently 
lifted up; if the weak voice be most 
tuned to prayer, — are the visitations of 
disease so unnecessary as we are some- 
times wont to imagine ? 

Not only, however, is there the weight 
of what we endure, there is also a conse- 
quent operation of our minds, the appre^ 
hension of death, which is likewise very 

c a 
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salutary. ^^ It is appointed unto men 
once to die/' is a sentence with which 
we have been acquainted from our child- 
hood ; but to die, to lie down in the quiet 
grave, are words which we do not realize, 
till the silver thread of our own lives 
becomes loosened. What a mighty change 
is then brought about, as regards our 
estimation of temporal and eternal inte- 
rests ! Houses, lands, titles, rank, wealth, 
on which we lay so much stress, all seem 
bubbles, that may at any moment burst, 
and for ever; life itself, which appeared 
all in all, assumes the aspect of a thin 
vapour, which a ray of the sun, or a 
breath of wind, may disperse ; earth, in 
which were centered all our plans and 
operations, is regarded as a simple place 
of sojourn, a mere land of pilgrimage; 
and now, upon the ruins of all that we 
had before deemed great, and solid, and 
valuable, rise before us in their true love- 
liness and grandeur, — not vague theories, 
not sunny visions, — but the realities of 
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heaven and eternity. "My mind, (said one, 
whose earthly existence was fast drawing 
to a close,) my mind is crowded with 
thoughts, — precious thoughts of death 
and immortality/^ Is not then sickness, 
indeed, a benefit to us, if it thus draw 
away our thoughts and afltections from 
the fading and transitory of earth, and 
lift them up to things above? Truly, 
as well as poetically, has it been writ- 
ten, — 
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Thou art like night, sickness I deeply stilling 
Within my heart the world's disturbing 
sound, 
And the dim quiet of my chamber filling, 
With low, sweet voices, by life's tumult 

drown'd. 
Thou art Hke awful night I — ^thou gatherest 
round 
The things that are unseen, tho' dose they 
he— 
And with a truth, clear, startling and pro- 
found, 
Giv'st their dread presence to our mental 
eye. 

c 8 
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Thou art like starry, spiritual night ! 

High and immortal thoughts attend thy 
way, 
And revelations, which the common light 
Brings not, though wakening with its rosy 
ray 
All outward life. — Be welcome, then, thy rod. 
Before whose touch my soul unfolds itself to 
God ! " * 

Nor is this all. There is, almost as a 
necessary result of this change in our 
views and prospects, an awakening of con- 
sdencCy a deep spiritual thoughtfulness 
on practical duties, and a most sanctify - 
ing and elevating influence on our whole 
character. Seeing that the material uni- 
verse will be dissolved, we are struck with 
the immense importance of the question. 
What manner of men ought we to be ? 
A searching retrospect is made of our 
past lives; all adventitious circumstances 
being removed, every thing is judged 
^y the unfailing standards of truth and 
goodness : then falls the silent tear of pe- 

* Mrs. He mans. 
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iiitence, and the one object which hence- 
forth appears worth living for, is to be- 
come like Christ, fit for the divine pre- 
sence and the abodes of the blessed.* 

♦ "If, (observes Pope, in a letter to Sir Richard 
Steele,) if what Waller says be true, that 

' The soul's dark cottage, battered and decayed. 
Lets in new light through chinks that Time has 
made ;' 

then surely sickness, contributing no less than old 
age to the shaking down this scaffolding of the 
body, may discover the Inward structure more 
plainly. Sickness is a sort of early old age ; it 
teaches us a diffidence in our earthly state, and in- 
spires us with the thoughts of a future, better than 
a thousand volumes of philosophers and divines. 
It gives so warning a concussion to those props 
of our vanity, our strength and youth, that we 
think of fortifying ourselves within, when there is 
so little dependence upon our outworks." 

" Sickness is one of God's kindest messengers, 
to put us in mind of our folly, and incogitance, 
and excess> in health : and how discomposed and 
disconsolate soever it renders our thoughts, it 
awakens those that have long slept, and presents 
many things to our clearest view, which we had laid 
aside, never to be thought of more." — Clarendon. 
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Ought we not, then, to be in a great 
measure reconciled to an appointment, 
wherein we can trace so manifest a ten- 
dency to build us up to the full stature 
of the perfect man ? 

In thus describing the fruits of sick- 
ness, we are earnestly desirous others 
should feel as we do, that we are not 
dealing in mere gratifying speculations ; 
what we have stated is confirmed by great 
and good men without number, of all na- 
tions and ages. Go we back to antiquity, 
we have a testimony from an observ- 
ing Heathen, — " I had lately (he remarks) 
an opportunity of seeing, in my attend- 
ance on a friend in a languishing state, 
how much better we all are for sickness : 
for avarice and vice then lose their hold 
upon us; we are no more slaves to our 
irregular passions; the honours of the 
world are no allurement to us ; its wealth 
we slight, finding that, be our pittance 
ever so small, it will serve us to our jour- 
ney's end. At such seasons, we think of 
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God^ and remember that we onrselyes are 
mortal; we neither envy nor despise 
others^ nor take a malignant pleasure in 
hearing their jEEinlts exposed/' And now 
let Christians bear witness. One^ who 
was at the same time one of onr greatest 
philosophers^ and most learned and pious 
followers of Christy in reviewing his pil- 
grimage^ as he approached the vale of 
years^ declares^ " I even think it an ad- 
vantage to me^ and am truly thankful 
for it^ that my health received the check 
that it did^ when I was young; since a 
muscular habit^ from high health and 
strong spirits^ is not^ I think^ in general^ 
accompanied with that sensibility of mind^ 
which is fayourable both to piety and to 
speculative pursuits.'' And an eminent 
American divine^ not long since gathered 
to his fathers^ speaks thus in a letter to 
a young friend^ — " There was a time, when 
we thought it was commanded you speedily 
to join the company of those who have 
entered on their reward. Thacher is gone^ 
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and others stand feebly in their places, so 
that we are doubly grateftd for every one 
who is threatened and yet spared. I dare 
say that you have felt as much thankful- 
ness on account of the sickness itself^ as 
on account of its removal, because you 
must have found it a most salutary disci- 
pline/' And do you not remember the 
emphatic and solemnly impressive man- 
ner, in which, as if a new light had just 
burst in upon him, the late Dr. Arnold, a 
few hours before he closed his eyes, never 
to re-open them, bade his son " thank God 
for pain V We might enumerate, almost 
to any extent, instances of a similar kind ; 
we might refer to Cowper, to whose. men- 
tal and bodily sufferings we are partly at 
least indebted for his poetry ; to Lardner, 
from whom, in all probability, we should 
never have had, had it not been for his 
deafness, that inestimable work, the in- 
fluence of which is felt much wider than its 
name is known, — " The Credibility of the 
Gospel History -/^ and to Dr. Kitto, who 
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is, in this our day, pouring forth such 
treasures of general and theological infor- 
mation, and who was transformed from a 
common bricklayer into a literary man, by 
an accident, which cost him his hearing 
and his speech ! But need we go further 
than your own history and that of your kin- 
dredand friends, for examples — many beau- 
tiful examples — of the thoughtless having 
been turned to reflection, the impious to 
prayer, and the hard-hearted to gentle- 
ness, — of those, in whom a rapid disease 
has been outstripped by the spirit^s ascent 
heavenwards, — by its progress in love and 
tenderness and great principles ? What a 
weighty consideration, then, is it that ^^ the 
touching decay, the gradual unclothing of 
the mortal body, seem to be a putting on 
of the garments of immortal beauty and 
life ! That pale cheek ; that placid brow ; 
that sweet serenity spread over the whole 
countenance ; that spiritual, almost super- 
natural, brightness of the eye, as if light 
from another world already shone through 
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it ; that noble and touching disinterested- 
ness of the parting spirit, which utters no 
complaint, which breathes no sigh, which 
speaks no word of fear or apprehension to 
wound its friend, which is calm, and cheer- 
ful, and natural, and self-sustained, amidst 
daily declining strength, and the sure ap- 
proach to death; and then, at length, 
when concealment is no longer possible, 
that last, firm, triumphant, consoling dis- 
course, and that last look of all mortal 
tenderness, and immortal trust,^' — O, who 
would ever maintain that such unfading 
treasures are dearly purchased by any 
deprivation we could experience during our 
little threescore years and ten ? 

We cannot help thinking we have al- 
ready accomplished what we proposed at 
the commencement of our discourse ; but 
our subject is not yet exhausted, — one 
principal consideration remains to be dis- 
closed. Sickness is the method appointed 
by our Almighty Father for transferring tts 
from these temporal regions^ which we now 
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inhabit y to those eternal regions at His right 
hand; or, as the learned and pious Whiston 
hath said, it is " the bridge, which carries 
the good man over from time to eternity, 
from sorrow to joy, from care and fear to 
his Father's house, from earth to heaven/' 
How can our feeble pen adequately de- 
scribe what " God hath prepared for them 
that love Him?'' "We can only employ 
dim images of a glory and a happiness, 
which '^ eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, 
and which have never [fully] entered into 
the heart of man." Even the sacred 
writers themselves seem to have been at a 
loss for a sufficient phrase, and therefore 
adopt everything that is blessed and last- 
ing, as a figurative representation of the 
spiritual state ; it was Paradise, with which 
we connect fond ideas of beauty, inno- 
cence and enjoyment ; it was the bright 
firmament above our heads, whither we 
are wont to look, when we lift up our 
hands in prayer ; it was termed heavenly 
Jerusalem, and eternal inheritance, and 
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the "just made perfect' were said "to sit 
with Abram and Isaac and Jacob j^' nay, 
more than all, "I heard a voice out of 
heaven, (writes the author of the apoca- 
lyptic vision,) saying, ^ God will dwell with 
us, and we shall be His people: God 
Himself will be unth tis, and be our God J '' 
What ! is sickness the divinely-appointed 
means of conveying us hence to such an 
abode, and yet, when our summons cometh, 
we hold back and cry, " Not yet, spare us 
a little longer?^' 

It will be well for us not to pass too 
hastily over the Christian's conception of 
heaven. "What does it matter that we 
know neither in what part of the Universe 
it is situated, nor with what bodies we 
shall be clothed ? Wh at are all such things 
compared with the one vital truth, that 
we shall be in the presence of our God, 
and behold His more immediate glory, 
and enter into a closer and holier com- 
munion with Him, than we can now con- 
ceive ? Can we possibly wish more for 
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our last breath, than that it should enable 
us though in broken accents to utter, '^ I 
go to my Father, I shall rest in my Father's 
bosom, I am henceforth to dwell with my 
Father for evermore ?'' Can we possibly 
need more information, than that we shall 
have God^s love and confidence, become 
His messengers, assist in carrying out His 
great scheme of universal redemption, and 
hold with Him a spiritual intercourse, 
that shall do more than anything else can, 
to raise us in the scale of being, to assi- 
milate us to the Infinite ? Not only, 

however, will our sickness introduce us to 
the more immediate presence of God, but 
it will also introduce us to that of His 
best-beloved son, the '^ once crucified, 
but now exalted Jesus/^ We shall see 
him as he is, face to face. He will take us 
by the hand, and call us his brethren. 
Notwithstanding all we have read of him, 
in those faithful Gospel narratives, he is 
now a stranger compared with what he 
will become ; and, much as he has already 

d2 
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done for our souls^ how much more wiD he 
do when he is constantly with us, when 
we are enabled to drink so much more 
deeply of his godlike spirit, when, with 
minds enlarged and hearts improved, we 
become more alive to his unrivalled great- 
ness^ and when, having a common cause, 
we all work together to cany out the stu- 
pendous plans of everlasting mercy ! 

But another joy awaits us still. There 
also shall we meet apostles, martyrs, phi- 
lanthropists, philosophers — all, who by 
being faithful unto death, have won the 
crown of life, and with them shall we par- 
ticipate in the new light continually 
bursting forth, and the fresh fields of use- 
fulness and improvement ever unfolding 
themselves. Happy commimity ! and such 
the society which we are to join when we 
enter the kingdom of God, when sickness 
has released us from our fetters of flesh ! 
Nor even yet have we described all the 
attractions of that bright, celestial land. 
As we mingle with the multitude, which 
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no man can number^ we look (to use human 
language) with eager eyes for familiar 
faces^ we listen with anxious ears for well- 
remembered tones^ as all that is wanting 

to fill our cup of bliss ; and there they 

are; there is the beloved father, who, 
when he had trained and guided his oflF- 
spring so carefully through the season of 
youth, was called away just as they were 
becoming old enough to feel how much 
they owed him; there are dear sisters, 
with whom we had so frequently walked 
hand in hand, and enjoyed our childish 
games, and sat around the social hearth, 
and knelt side by side at prayer; there 
are those kindred spirits, whose -compa- 
nionship was so improving and gladden- 
ing, and whose absence at first rendered 
us so desolate, that we were ready to ex- 
claim, ^^ We will go and die with them ;^' 
and there are others, whom, though we 
have never seen them, we know so well 
firom the frequent and glowing reminis- 
cences to which with such untiring and 

d3 
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breathless attention we have listened, and 
whom we admire and love so warmly for 
their piety and their virtues : can we, then, 
be so very sad at the thought of bidding 
farewell to all things here below, when 
such rapturous scenes await us, and when 
especially those, whom we leave behind, 
may so truly say of us'j " Though they re- 
turn no more, yet we shall go to them ?" 
No j our Christian feelings and hopes for- 
bid us to " love too well that life that keeps 
us from a better, or to fear that death 
that leads us to a better life,^^ and incline 
us rather to follow the example of a ce- 
lebrated Queen,* who, blaming her ladies 
and women, when she observed them 
weeping about her bed, said, '^ Weep not for 
me, I pray you; for God, by this sickness, 
calls me hence to enjoy a better life ; and 
now I shall enter into the desired haven^ 
towards which this frail vessel of mine has 
been a long time steering/^f 

• Jane, Queen of Navarre. 

t ** In our long leisure, all sweet and soothing 
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Thus to the firm Christian believer, 
what animating prospects present them- 
selves ! we say to the firm believer^ for in 
that word is there a serious import. There 
is a class of persons, who, though they call 
themselves Christians, shrink from death 
just as much as if the day-spring from on 
High had never visited them; and the 
reason is, that, notwithstanding their 

associations of rest, — of relief from anxiety and 
wearying thought, — of re-entrance upon society, — (a 
society how sanctified !) — of the realisation of our 
best conceptions of what is holy, noble, perfect, — 
all affections, all aspirations, gather round the idea 
of Death, till it recurs at all our best moments, and 
becomes an abiding thought of peace and joy. ... It 
is no slight privilege to have that grand idea which 
necessarily confronts every one of us, all clothed 
with loveliness instead of horror ^ or mere mystery." 
'—Life in the Sick Roojn^ p. 204. 

** I was lately speaking to a tender-hearted woman 
who had known suffering, but not torment, of more 
than one case of persons who, dying slowly under a 
torturing disease, simply and naturally declared^ 
shortly before death, the season of their illness to 
have been the happiest part of their \v\e%"-^Ihidi 
p. 147. 
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glowing and eloquent delineations of a 
hereafter, they do not really hold the 
Christian faith in its power. They know 
not Christ, and therefore the sting of 
death is not at all taken away ; we see not 
how any other explanation can be given ; 
for such a dread of death is altogether in- 
consistent with attaching any admissible 
signification to Christ^s doctrine of im- 
mortaUty, and to those truly consolatory 
words, "I ascend to my Father and to 
your Father, to my God and to your 
God,^' and '^ Because I live, ye shall live 
also/^ But it is indeed time that every 
one of us had learnt that Christianity, to 
be of any use at all, must mean something 
in our own minds and hearts; pleas- 
ing visions, beautiful poetry, or flitting 
shadows, will no more sustain and comfort 
us in adversity, than they ivill form our 
characters and animate our lives ; we want 
reality ; reality only can satisfy us ; the 
things around us are reaUties, — riches are 
a reality, pleasure is a reahty, worldly ele- 
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vation is a reality ; and how can it be sup- 
posed we should be willing to leave all 
these for mere peradventures and long- 
ings ? The world of spirits, therefore, 
must be to us as much real as the Conti- 
nent of Europe or America ; and the God 
who dwells there must be no fiction ; and 
our Saviour must be that Saviour who 
walked in Palestine eighteen centuries ago. 
and the saints and the martyrs must be, 
not images or pictures, but actual beings ; 
and our dear friends, father, mother, 
children, brothers, sisters, all must be to 
us, not mere objects of fancy, but as 
truly alive as they used to be when they 
were with us on the earth; everything 
must have the sure stamp of reality upon 
it, else no wonder that with the fading 
senses, and the dwindling frame, the heart 
sinks low indeed. We should feel as the 
little child did in that admirable poem by 
Wordsworth, entitled, " We are Seven .'^ 
Five were at home, and two lay beneath 
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"the church-yard tree/^ yet they were 
seven still. 

" * How many are you, then,' said I, 

* K they two are m Heaven ?' 
Quick was the little maid's reply, 

* O master 1 we are seven I' 

* But they are dead ; those two are dead ! 

Their spirits are in Heaven !' 
'T was throwing words away ; for stiU 
The little maid would have her will. 

And said, * Nay, we are seven.' 
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And she was right — ^there were as truly 
seven then as ever. Do we understand 
what our Lord meant^ when he spoke of 
" receiving the kingdom of Grod as a little 
child?^^ Suchafaith^ — a faith which should 
see the departed living, which should feel 
no more doubt of their being alive, than of 
the existence of those who are constantly 
in sight, which in imagination should hold 
almost daily converse with them, — how it 
would purify, strengthen and elevate us ! 

We should not be giving a fuU and 
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candid utterance to our own opinion and 
feelings on this momentous subject^ were 
we not most unreservedly to state our 
conviction, that our own conduct with re- 
ference to those who have left, and those 
who are leaving, the present world, is fre- 
quently most inconsistent with our Chris- 
tian profession, and most pernicious in 
its tendency. The common practical view 
among Christians, of sickness, what is it 
but that the greatest of all calamities has 
befallen us ? An incurable disease, what 
a blight it casts on everything around^ 
though mortahty may be regarded as an 
incurable disease with .us all I How few 
are there, who, when they visit a suflTerer, 
do not depress, rather than encourage 
him ! Instead of looking, and bidding 
him look, to the effect on his character, 
reminding him that not one pang is really 
endured in vain; instead of pointing to- 
wards heaven, bountiful, gentle heaven, 
whence all good, and whence nothing bnt 
good, proceeds, and talking of the bright 
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days coming, either here or in nobler 
spheres, — ^we speak just as if there were 
nothing to care for but a prolongation of 
his years, and act just as if it were a thing 
too dreadful to think of, that he should be 
called away — to Paradise !* And when 

* " One, and another, and another, comes to us 
■with an earnest pressing upon us of the * hope of 
relief,* — that talisman which looks so well till its 
virtues are tried ! They tell us of renewed health 
and activity, — of what it will be to enjoy ease again, 
— to be useful again, — to shake off our troubles and 
be as we once were. We sigh, and say it may be 
so ; but they see that we are neither roused nor 
soothed by it. Then one speaks differently, — tells 
us we shall never be better, — that we shall continue 
for long years as we are, or shall sink into deeper 
disease and death ; adding, that pain and disturb- 
ance and death are indissolubly linked with the in- 
destructible life of the soul, and supposing that we 
are willing to be conducted on in this eternal course 
by Him whose thoughts and ways are not as ours, 

— but whose tenderness. Then how we 

burst in, and take up the word ! What have we 
not to say from the abundance of our hearts, — of 
that benignity, — that transcendent wisdom, — our 
willingness, — our eagerness, — our sweet security, — 
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a fellow creature dies, so terrible would 
his fate seem, that we scarcely dare men- 
tion it, and accordingly henceforth we 
seldom allude to him ; and when we do, 
we prefix that epithet of pity, pocTy — 
designating him always our ^'poor bro- 
ther,'* as if God were no longer his Father, 
as if he were still, and would remain for 
ever, in the cold, lonely grave, — and not as 
if he were a companion of angels, admitted 
to the highest of all privileges, and exult- 
ing in boundless love, knowledge and 
freedom ! When the late Dr. Follen was 
spoken to concerning death, his answer 
was — '* I am not going to die, I am going 
to live — ^Ufe is before me, not death — life, 
never-ending life ; what we call death is 
only one of the incidents of life. Death 
is the final revelation and confirmation of 
immortality.^^ How truly Christian is 
this ! and how Christian, too, ^' the words 

tni we are silenced by our unutterable joy ?*' — Lift 
in the Siek Room^ p. 174. 
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of a gifted lady, npon reading the obi- 
tuary of Henry Ware, ' I see Henry Ware 
has passed on' Passed on — ^beautiful 
thought ! He has not stopped ; he has 
not ceased to be ; he has passed on in 
faith and duty and love to higher labours, 
and undefiled reward V No wonder dis- 
ease and death are so repulsive to the gene- 
rality of mankind, when we shroud in 
gloom the prospects of those whose health 
is declining, and the memories of those 
who are gone. K they are actually re- 
moved to a state quite as real, only more 
bright and beautiful than any earthly 
clime j if they have nothing to fear along 
the dark valley of the shadow of death, 
because God lighteth and leadeth them ; 
if Jesus and God, and the good of all ages^ 
and all their own dearest friends, be with 
them now, — what reason can there be for 
preserving such a profound and awful si- 
lence about them ? when a friend travels 
to the other side of the globe to end his 
days, we converse respecting him with 
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delight and freedom. Would, therefore, 
that we had more of Christianity in our 
behaviour at the closing scenes of life ! 
— The fountain of tears of course must 
and will flow; but our grief should be 
moderated by our Christian principles, 
and, never disconnecting the inseparable 
clauses, " He has left the world ; he is gone 
to the Father,^' we should banish the word 
'^ disconsolate," as nowhere appropriate 

beneath the Divine rule. ^Not even to 

outward emblems of bereavement have 
we any objection, providing always they 
have a Christian meaning : but we would 
rather call them memorials than *' mourn- 
ing," and they should express — ^not that a 
sore calamity has befallen us, and we have 
sunk into despondency, but simply, "a 
loved one has been called home — his cTiair 
is vacant — his spirit has returned to the 
Creator — our meditations follow him — the 
prevailing character of our minds is quiet 
and thoughtful — we think often of death 
and immortality." And, believing that 
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"those who sleep in Jesus'^ are not ob- 
jects of pity, but are still under the pro- 
tecting wings of divine love, we would 
speak of them as we would speak of those 
who dwell prosperously and happily in 
foreign lands, only always remembering 
that there is in all God^s universe no 
land so blooming and joyous as that into 
which they have entered. How much less 
lonely would our journey down the vale 
of years seem ! What is more, what a wide 
and sacred field of profitable experience 
and instruction would become familiar to 
us ! — and when, from pain or infirmity, 
we ourselves are weary of this anxious, 
toilsome life, instead of fearing to yield it 
up, because we have not seen what lieth 
in store for us, we should joyfully exclaim 
— " Our course is ended, let us lay down 
our ashes with those of our fathers, that 
we may follow their spirits to life and 
glory everlasting V^ * 

* ** In no case of permanent illness can I conceive 
*^e idea [of oiir departure, and entrance upon 
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To those who entertain these Christian 
views, what does it matter at what period 
we walk and when we quit this earth? 
" Those that three thousand years ago died 
unwillingly, and stopped death two days 
or a week, what is their gain ? where is 
that week ?^^ The fact of existence — this, 
this is the all-important thing. " He has 
lived^^ — how much is implied in these few 
words ! He was alive, he trod the earth, 

another life] to be otherwise than familiar, under 
one aspect or another ; so familiar, as that it is as- 
tonishing to us that we can obtain so little conver- 
sation upon it as a reality — a certainty in full view. 
To us, this seems more extraordinary than it would 
be if the friends of Parry, and Franklin, or Back, 
were, as the season for a Polar expedition drew nigh, 
to talk to them about every thing else, but be con- 
strained and shy on that. I say ' more extraordi- 
nary,' because it is not every body that is bound, 
sooner or later, to the North Pole, but only a few 
crews ; whereas all have an interest in the pas- 
sage of that other, that * narrow sea,* and in the 
'better country* which is its further shore." — Life 
in the Sick Room, p. 121. 

E 3 
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— he filled up one vacancy in society : in 
the mind of the Christian, how many de- 
lightful anticipations are inseparably bound 
up with these simple statements ! such a 
one has lived, is to him as much as to say^ 
he will live again, he will live for ever. 
If he lived here, he will live also hereafter ; 
if he were an inhabitant of the present 
world, he will be an inhabitant likewise of 
the eternal regions ; if he filled up one 
vacancy in the society of earth, there is 
one vacancy for him in the society of 
heaven. Thus how immeasurably more 
important is the fact of life, than the age 
in which we were bom, the generation to 
which we belong, the period in which we 
sink into our rest ! 

Methinks I hear from some poor, sor- 
rowing pilgrims, " What you have said is 
perfectly true, and very encouraging, but 
it is a most diflScult thing for us to feel as 
we ought ; we are so weak and so low-spi- 
rited." And we would be the last not to 
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make allowance for such. Who is there, 
knowing anything of life, who has not felt 
the diflSculty, and will not sympathize with 
them from the heart? who that is acquaint- 
ed with bodily infirmities, has not fre- 
quently, with trembling, exclaimed, "Lord, 
help thou mine unbelief ?'' Did not Christ 
himself experience a similar feeling, when, 
in the garden of Gethsemane, he struggled 
and prayed, and great drops as it were of 
blood fell from him, and when, in the 
agony of his apprehensions, he implored 
of his Father, that if it were possible, this 
cup of bitterness might pass from him ? 
But, though there was the same feeling, it 
was never allowed to obtain the mastery ; 
there was the " if it be possible,^' showing 
that the power within was not overcome ; 
and there was the noble conclusion, 
" nevertheless, not my will, but Thine be 
done,^' evincing that he had won the vie 
tory ; and then descended an angel from 
heaven with congratulations and comfort. 
Such conflicts are natural ; they are the 
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hardships; sickness^ affliction^ were nothing 
without them, — but it is rising up tvith 
our burden on our backs, that proves our 
strength. We cannot, however, suddenly 
become men in spirit; we must grow up 
to our full stature by exercise and depri- 
vations and prayer. Our answer, there- 
fore, to those whose hearts are sinking 
within them, is, ^^Be not discouraged, 
resolve yet to overcome every untoward 
feeling, — you have numberless aids within 
your reach, — you are sure to succeed, if 
you will only have patience and perseve- 
rance.* Will you, for a moment, admit 
that your Father in heaven, who tempers 

* If the sickness be but continued long enough, — 
if the struggle be not broken oiF before it is fairly 
exhausted) — victory will declare itself on the side of 
peace. We may be long in passing through the 
experience of weakness, humiliation and submission; 
but up, through acquiescence we must rise, sooner or 
later, — true things separating themselves infallibly 
from the transient, and all that is important reveal- 
ing itself in its due proportions, till our vision is 
cleared and our hearts are at rest." — Life in the 
Sick Boom, p. 210. 
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the blast to the shorn lamb, would render 
your powers of endurance and your suf- 
ferings, disproportionate? Rise, then, im- 
mortal spirit, that hast so much within 
thee, rise from thy low estate ; thou wilt 
continually rise higher, and grow calmer 
and stronger, thou wilt still be hailed by 
the saints of light, as one who hath con- 
quered sin and the grave !'' 

In conclusion, we would set forth a few 
plain rules, whereby we believe our sick 
friends are most likely to make the dispo- 
sition we have been recommending, their 
own. 

1. Always treat and speak of sickness 
and death, as they are represented by 
Christianity. Follow no customs that 
prevailed at and are suited only to a time 
when life and immortality had yet to be 
brought to light. Let your faith in a glo- 
rious hereafter appear — not only in your 
creeds, and in your services in the sanc- 
tuary, but also in your occupations in the 
world, and in your conduct in your homes. 
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2. Regulate well yovr habits of reading, 
reflection, and prayer. You may not be 
able to read much. Let a portion ,at 
least of what you read be calculated to 
familiarize you with trial, with the exam- 
ple of Jesus and of good men, with God's 
love and with heaven. How dehghtful 
and appropriate are some of the Psalms, 
and parts of the Gospels and Epistles ! 
Valuable selections, moreover, may be 
made from our own best authors. 

Sickness must always, and necessarily, 
give rise to refl-ection. Let therefore the 
thoughts flow in a suitable channel. In- 
stead of murmuring within yourselves, 
*^ How much worse off are we than our 
fellow-creatures," indulge in a loftier, 
holier strain, " God calls us forth to suf- 
fering,— we wiU go through it bravely,— 
we know not what the issue may be, but 
God knows, for He appoints it, — at some 
time we must bend our way to that bourn, 
whence no traveller retumeth, but God 
will lead us, and then shall we be admitted 
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to joys and privileges, which our imagina- 
tions cannot yet conceive/' 

And most sustaining at such a season is 
prayer. Let nothing prevent your hold- 
ing frequent, heartfelt communion with 
the Father of your spirits. You cannot 
go up to the house of prayer with the 
multitude on the Lord's Day, you cannot 
kneel down at the family altar, but He 
condescends to come down into the smail-^ 
est chamber, when a pure and contrite 
heart is there; your feeblest strains not 
less certainly reach His ear than do the 
acclamations of united millions. 

3. Above all, let us impress upon you 
the necessity of resolving in all circum- 
stances to fit your souls for life or death 
by cultivating that practical goodness, 
which is the sum and substance of all 
Religion. By goodness, of course we do 
not mean the cold, calculating morality of 
the schools — we include our whole Chris- 
tian duty; our duty to God, as our Father, 
requiring love and obedience ; to mankind. 
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as our brethren, asking for our affection 
and sympathy ; and to ourselves, as heirs 
of immortality, needing purity of heart, 
and continual stedfastness in well-doing. 
Such a goodness as Sir Walter Scott spoke 
of, when, just before he quitted his tene- 
ment of clay, he called his son-in-law, 
Mr. Lockhart, to him, and said, *^ Lock- 
hart, I may have but a minute to speak to 
you. My dear, be a good man — be vir- 
tuous — be religious — be a good man. 
Nothing else will give you any comfort, 
when you come to lie here.^' Such a good- 
ness as the immortal Locke had in view, 
when he penned that letter to a friend, to 
be delivered after his decease, in which he 
writes, " This life is a scene of vanity, that 
soon passes away, and affords no soUd 
satisfaction, but in the consciousness of 
doing well, and in the hope of another 
life. This is what I can say upon expe- 
rience, and what you will find to be true, 
when you come to make up your account.^' 
And such a goodness as an aged minister 



OF SICKNESS. 49 

had in his mind, when, ^^ at his last inter- 
view with a brother minister, having ex- 
patiated for some time on the importance 
of practical religion, he begged his friend 
to enforce it upon his hearers, as the 
highest of all himian concerns; and tell 
them,^' added he, speaking with the au- 
thority of a dying man, ^ tell them, I say 
so !^ ''* Determine upon leading a life as 
much as possible Hke what you imagine 
would exist among the angels of light. 
Nor must you resolve merely that you will 
begin when you get well ; the commence- 
ment must be made now. Though you 
are withheld from society, you have yet 
means and opportunities of goodness. Can 
you not be cheerfully submissive to God's 

* " I know of but one remedy against the fear of 
death that is effectual, and that will stand the test 
either of a sick bed, or of a sound mind ; — and that 
is, a good life, a clear conscience, an honest heart, 
and a well-ordered conversation ; to carry the 
thoughts of dying men about us, and so to live before 
we die, as we shall wish we had, when we come to 
it." — Norris, 
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all- wise appointments ? Can you not en- 
deavour to give as little trouble as possible 
to those around you ? Can you not show 
your gratitude to them for their kindness^ 
in a thousand little ways ? Can you not 
do much towards laying the foundation of 
a very great improvement in your cha- 
racters ? How much may you do ! In 
your silent retreat, you may become great^ 
yea godlike ; we maintain there is no act 
of nobler virtue, than to be calm, self-sus- 
tained and devout amidst tribulation and 
anguish. You may rise above the hero or 
the philosopher; in your chamber you 
may accomplish within yourselves a work 
which will outlive oceans and stars.* 

In now bidding our friend farewell, we 
wiU only add that this our pastoral visit will 

* ** If we cannot pursue a trade or a science, or 
keep house, or help the state, or write books, or 
earn our own bread or that of others, we can do the 
work to which all this is only subsidiary, — we can 
cherish a sweet and holy temper, — we can vindi- 
cate the supremacy of mind over body, — we can, in 
defiance of our liabilities, minister pleasure and 



OF STCKNESS. 51 

have been to us as well as to you a profit- 
able one indeed, if we have undertaken 
the office of Comforter to some purpose. 
We have spoken to you from our hearts ; 
and we trust what we have said will find a 
ready access to your hearts. We have 
declared, as well as we could in so short 
a space, what we deemed the whole coun- 
sel of God respecting sickness. And now 
we commend you to Him, even our Father, 
who hath loved us, and hath given us ever- 
lasting consolation and good hope through 
Jesus Christ ; may He comfort you, and 
stablish you in every good word and 
work. 

hope to the gayest who come prepared to receive 
pain from the spectacle of our pain ; we can, here 
as well as in heaven's courts hereafter, reveal the 
«ngel growing into its immortal aspect, which is the 
highest achievement we could propose to ourselves, 
or that grace from ahove could propose to us, if we 
had a free choice of all possible conditions of 
human life." — Life in the Sick Room, p. 162. 
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ADDRESS FROM THE BOOK OP 
COMMON PRAYER. 

Dearly beloved, know this, that Ahnighty 
Ood is the Lord of life and death, and of 
all things to them pertaining, as youth, 
strength, health, age, weakness, and sick- 
ness. Wherefore, whatsoever your sick- 
ness is, know you certainly that it is God's 
visitation. And for what cause soever 
this sickness is sent unto you ; whether it 
be to try your patience for the example of 
others, and that your faith may be found 
in the day of the Lord, laudable, glorious, 
and honourable, to the increase of glory 
and endless felicity ; or whether it be sent 
unto you to correct and amend in you 
whatsoever doth oflfend the eyes of your 
heavenly Father ; know you certainly, that 
if you truly repent of your sins, and bear 
your sickness patiently, trusting in God's 
mercy, manifested by His dear Son Jesus 
Christ, and render unto Him humble 
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thanks for His fatherly yisitatioii^ submit- 
ting yourself wholly unto His will, it shall 
turn to your profit, and help you forward 
in the right way that leadeth unto ever- 
lasting life. 

Take therefore in good part the chas- 
tisement of the Lord ; for as St. Paul 
saith, whom the Lord loveth he chasteneth, 
and scourgeth every son whom he re- 
ceiveth. If ye endure chastening, (}od 
dealeth with you as with sons ; for what 
son is he whom the father chasteneth 
not ? Furthermore, we have had fathers 
of our flesh, who corrected us, and we gave 
them reverence ; shall we not much rather 
be in subjection unto the Father of spirits, 
and live ? For they verily for a few days 
chastened us after their own pleasure ; but 
He for our profit, that we might be par- 
takers of His holiness. These words, 
good brother, are written in holy Scripture 
for our comfort and instruction ; that we 
should patiently, and with thanksgiving, 
bear our heavenly Father's correction, 

p3 
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whensoever by any manner of adversity it 
shall please His gracious goodness to visit 
us. And there should be no greater eom« 
fort to Christian persons than to be made 
like unto Christ, by suflfering patiently 
adversities, troubles, and sicknesses. For 
he himself went not up to joy, but first he 
sufi^ered pain; he entered not into his 
glory before he was crucified. So truly 
our way to eternal joy is to sufifer here 
with Christ ; and our door to enter into 
eternal life is gladly to die with Christ ; 
that we may rise again from death, and 
dwell with him in everlasting life. 
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SCRIPTURE CONSOLATIONS. 

Hear what the pious Psahnist sung ; "1 
am like a broken vessel. But I trusted 
in Thee, O Lord; I said, Thou art my God. 
My times are in Thy hand ; make Thy face 
to shine upon Thy servant ; save me for 
Thy mercies^ sake.^^ — (xxxi.) And again, "I 
love the Lord, because He hath heard the 
voice of my supplication. The sorrows of 
death compassed me ; I found trouble and 
sorrow. Then called I upon the name of 
the Lord ; O Lord, I beseech Thee, deli- 
ver my soul. Gracious is the Lord, and 
righteous : yea, our God is merciful. The 
Lord preserveth the simple; I was brought 
low, and He helped me. Return to Thy 
rest, O my soul; the Lord hath dealt 
bountifully with thee. For Thou hast deli- 
vered my soul from death, mine eyes from 
tears, and my feet from falling.'^ — (cxvi.) 
And further, — " Will the Lord cast me off 
for ever? and will He be favourable no 
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more? Is His mercy entirely gone for ever ? 
Doth His promise fail for evermore ? Hatli 
God forgotten to be gracious ? Hath He 
in anger shut up Histender mercies? And 
I said, This is my infirmity : but I will re- 
member the years of the right hand of 
the Most High/^ — (Ixxvii.) Listen^ again^ 
to the prophet Samuel, — "It is the Lord, 
let Him do what seemeth good in His 
eyes/' — (1 Sam. iii. 18.) 

And the Apostle Paul says, There was 
given unto me a thorn in the flesh to buf- 
fet me. For this thing, I besought the 
Lord thrice, that it might depart from me ) 
and He said unto me, my grace is suffix 
cient for thee ; for my strength is made 
perfect in weakness : most gladly, there- 
fore, will I rather glory in my infirmities, 
that the power of Christ may rest upon me- 
For when I am weak, then am I strong. 
2 Cor. xii. 

Give heed, above all, afflicted one, to 
the words of Jesus himself — "Are not 
two sparrows sold for a farthing? and 
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one of them shall not fall on the ground, 
without your Father, But the very hairs 
of your head are all numbered. Fear ye 
not therefore, ye are of more value than 
many sparrows.^^ " Behold the fowls of the 
air, for they sow not, neither do they reap, 
nor gather into barns; yet your heavenly 
Father feedeth them. Are ye not much 
better than they ?'^ "I am the resurrection 
and the life; he that believeth in me, 
though he were dead, yet shall he live ; 
and whosoever liveth and believeth in me 
shall never die/' — John xi. 25, 26. "Fear 
not, little flock, for it is your Father's good 
pleasure to give you the Kingdom.'' — Luke 
xii. 32.* 

* I have noted the following, as some of the 
passages which will be likely to afford comfort 
and strength : — Exod. xxiii. 25 ; Deut. xxxi. 8 ; 
Joshua i. 9; Psalm xxv. 16 — 18; xxvii. 1, 5, 7 — 
9, 13, 14 ; xxviii. 7 ; xxx. 5 ; xxxiv. 18 ; xli. 3 ; 
xlii. 5 ; xlvi. 1, 2, 3 ; Iv. 22 ; Ixix. 29 ; Ixxxvi. 
3 — 7; xci.; cxvi. 12 — 14; cxix.75,76; cxxx. 2 — 
5 ; cxxxviii. 7 ; cxxxix. 23, 24 ; Prov. iii. 12 ; 
Isaiah xii. 2 ; xxxv. 3, 4, 10; xliii. 1 — 3 ; Matt. 
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ix. 18, 19, 23—26 ; Luke vii. 11, 15 ; Jolm xi, 
1 — 45;xii.24 — 32; xiv.; xvi.; xvii.; xviii. 1 — 11 ; 
Ep. to Eomans, ii. 6 — 11 ; v. 3, 5, 8 ; viiL 18, 
28; xiv. 7—9; 2nd Cor. i. 3—5; iv. 8, 18; 
Ephes. iii. 12—21 ; Col. iii. 2 ; Heb. x. 36 ; xi. 
13, 16; xii. 5—11; 1 Pet. i. 3; Bev. iii. 19. 
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" l8 any afflicted? let him pray.'* — James v. 13. 

" Prayer best prepares us for the mercies of reco- 
very, and the mercies of the grave." — /. Taylor, 

Prayer^ at all times a delightful and 
Boid-elevating duty^ is especially conge- 
nial to our feelings in the hour of distress 
and tribulation; wherefore our Divine 
Master^ whenever he had a great tempta- 
tion to overcome^ a difficult task to ac- 
complish or a severe suffering to undergo^ 
betook himself to a solitary place^ and^ 
pouring forth his soul^ sought strength 
and comfort in solemn^ fervent commu- 
nion with God. Come, then, ye who are 
bowed down with a sense of your weak- 
ness and fraUty, now that ye realize the 
assurance that ye are fearfully as well as 
wonderfully made, come and rise above 
earth and earthly things, by placing your 
dependence and fixing your hopes on Him 
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who cannot fail ; come^ and lift up your 
hearts to your tender^ heavenly Father. 



I, 

O, Lord ! look down firom Heaven, be- 
hold, visit and relieve this Thy servant. 
Look upon him with the eye of mercy ; 
give him comfort, and sure confidence 
in Thee ; support him under all the 
trials of his present sickness ; relieve his 
pains, if it seem good unto Thee; and 
keep him in perpetual peace and safety, 
through Thy great mercy in Christ Jesus 
our Lord. Amen. 

Almighty and everliving Gtod, Maker 
of mankind, who dost correct those whom 
Thou dost love, and chastise every one 
whom Thou dost receive: we beseech Thee 
to have mercy upon this Thy servant 
visited with Thy hand, and grant that he 
may bear his sickness patiently ; and fit 
him, O Lord, for whatever in Thy wise 
and righteous Providence Thou hast ap- 
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pointed for him ; that he may have cause 
to glorify Thy holy name for his present 
sufferings, and find that Thou, O God, 
of very faithfulness, hast caused him to 
be troubled. Hear our prayers, O Lord, 
and grant our requests, for Thy mercy's 
sake. Amen. 

Hear us. Almighty and most merciful 
God and Saviour, extend Thy accustomed 
goodness to this Thy servant, who is 
grieved with sickness. Sanctify, we be- 
seech Thee, this Thy fatherly correction 
to him, that the sense of his weakness 
may add strength to his faith, and seri- 
ousness to his repentance ; that if it shall 
be Thy good pleasure to restore him to 
his former health, ?ie may lead the residue 
of his life in Thy fear and to Thy glory : 
Or else give him grace so to take Thy 
visitation, that after this painful life shall 
be ended, he may dwell with Thee in life 
everlasting, according to Thy gracious 
promises by Christ Jesus our Lord. 
Amen. 

G 
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Unto God's gracious mercy and pro- 
tection we commit thee. O Lord^ bless 
him, and keep him, O Lord, make Thy 
face to shine upon him, and be gracious 
unto Mm. O Lord, lift up the light 
of Thy countenance upon him, and give 
him peace both now and for evermore. 
Amen. 



II. 

[From Dr. Greenwood's Liturgy.] 

Our Father in Heaven, look down with 
mercy and pity upon Thy servant, and 
lay not Thy chastening hand upon him 
more heavily than he can bear. Let him 
acknowledge with submission and humi- 
lity, that even in judgement Thou art mer- 
ciful, and that of very faithfulness Thou 
hast caused him to be troubled. Thou 
dost afflict him with a parentis wisdom. O, 
sustain him with a parentis love. Let Thy 
grace be sufficient for him in all his need. 
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and let the holy influences of Thy Spirit 
hold him up in his weakness^ and inspire 
his heart with strength, and hope, and 
confidence. Let not any pain or sufifering, 
however acute, discompose the order of 
his thoughts, his submission, his grati- 
tude, or his duty. Together with his trials 
wilt Thou provide a way for his escape, 
even by the mercies of a longer and ho- 
lier life, or by the mercies of a peaceful 
and blessed death — even as it plcaseth 
Thee, O Lord. Thou knowest all the 
necessities and all the infirmities of Thy 
servant; fortify his soul, we beseech 
Thee, with spiritual joys, and perfect re- 
signation, and fill him with desires of ho- 
liness and of Thy Heavenly Kingdom. 
Make his repentance entire, and his faith 
strong, and his hope steadfast, so that if 
Thou dost please to continue him yet 
longer in life, he may serve Thee with a 
devoted heart, and whenever Thou shalt 
call his spirit away from earth, it may 
enter into the rest of the sons of God, 

G 2 
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and be with Thee and the Holy Jesns, 
and the spirits of the just made perfect, 
for ever and ever. O Lord, hear; O 
Lord, be merciful; O Lord, heal, and 
pity, and save. Accept the prayer now 
offered in behalf of Thine afiSicted ser- 
vant. Bless all his friends, and reward 
all the kindness which is shewn him. 
Forgive him his trespasses, as he forgives 
those who trespass against him. Be with 
him every moment ; be with him in the 
hour of death, and O ! in the day of 
judgement, deliver him through Thine 
infinite mercy in Christ Jesus our Lord. 
Amen. 



III. 

[From Bishop Patrick.] 

O Lord, the Father of our spirits, who 
givest us life, and breath, and all things, 
and hast not thought a crown of everlast- 
ing life too much to promise us ; we be- 
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lieve that Thou wilt not deny us what i« 
needful and fit for us, both for our souls 
and our bodies, in our passage through 
this world, to that of honour, glory, and 
immortality. In this confidence we more 
particularly recommend this Thy sick ser- 
vant to Thy infinite and most compassion- 
ate mercy. Settle in his soul a steadfast 
faith, that Thou dost not willingly grieve 
the children of men, but intendest good 
to him by this Thy fatherly correction. 
And now since all other pleasures and 
enjoyments fail Aim, represent Thyself 
more effectually unto him, as the only 
support and stay of his hope, and rock of 
salvation. Wherein soever ?ie hath ne- 
glected Thee, or committed any offence 
against Thee, make him deeply sensible 
of it, and heartily sorrowful for all his 
transgressions. And as he earnestly de- 
sires pardon and forgiveness of Thee, so 
work in him a serious resolution to live 
more circumspectly and righteously for 
the time to come. Assist him graciously, 

o 3 
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O Lord, that he may give a proof of Jiis 
sincere intentions hereafter to submit 
himself in all things to Thy will, by his 
patient submission to Thy fatherly correc- 
tion. O, that h£ may so quietly, so meekly, 
so humbly, and cheerfully, resign his will 
unto Thee, to suffer what Thou inflictest, 
that he may be the more disposed to do 
readily whatsoever Thou commandest. 
For which end make him thoroughly ap- 
prehensive of Thy sovereign power and 
authority over all creatures. Possess him 
with a great reverence of Thy wisdom 
and justice, with an entire confidence in 
Thy goodness and love, with a thankful 
remembrance of aU Thy past mercies to 
him, that so he may the better endure 
what Thou layest upoD him at present, 
and may ever follow Thy directions, and 
submit to Thy orders, and delight to do 
Thy will, O God. 

Bless the remedies which are used for 
restoring him to his former health, that 
he may live to perform his duty with 
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greater care ; or, if Thou hast otherwise 
appointed, accept graciously of his pur- 
poses of amendment^ and dispose him to 
return back his spirit willingly unto Thee 
who gayest it ; and with great humility 
and deep sense of his own undeservings, 
to expect Thy mercy declared in Christ 
Jesus. Fix his mind steadfastly upon 
him who led the way through the grave 
unto heaven, that he may not be af- 
frighted with the approaches of death, 
but looking beyond it to that high and 
holy place where the Lord Jesus is, may 
rejoice in the hope of eternal glory. 

And grant that every one of us, in our 
best state of health, may consider per- 
petually how frail and weak we are ; that 
so we may not abuse ourselves by an in- 
temperate use of any sensual pleasures, 
nor load our minds with the cares of this 
life, nor spend our days in a vain pursuit 
of the honour and glory of this world; 
but may pass all the time of our sojourn- 
ing here, in fear ; and may live so righ- 
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teously and soberly in this present world, 
as becomes those who expect shortly to 
give an account to Thee, who wilt judge 
all men according to their works. Hear 
us, O Lord, we most humbly beseech 
Thee, through Christ Jesus our merciful 
and compassionate Redeemer. Amen. 



IV. 



Holy Father ! who didst sustain and 
strengthen Thy Son Jesus in the hour of 
anguish, and who hast taught us to call 
to Thee out of the depths of our afflic- 
tion; look down mercifully upon Thy 
children now before Thee. Our hearts 
are exceeding sorrowful, and we woidd 
seek relief in Thy presence. Grant, gra- 
cious Father ! if it be good in Thy sight, 
that our health may be once more re- 
stored to us, and that we may again go 
forth amidst Thy beautiful creation, and 
resume our various social duties, and re- 



PRAYERS. 69 

turn to our places in the family circle ; 
yet, since we are assured that it is out 
of the fullness of Thy fatherly love that 
Thou sendest us sickness as well as health, 
and that it is by trials and sorrows that 
we are to be fitted for Thine eternal king- 
dom, we are still more desirous that we 
may not be unreasonably anxious as to 
what lies before us, but may make it 
our first and most fervent prayer, that 
our hearts and souls may be conformed 
to Thy will. O, our Father! make us 
Thine, wholly Thine j what Thou wili- 
est, when Thou wiliest, and how Thou 
wiliest; to Thee would we commit our- 
selves with the most unreserved confi- 
dence. Leaning on Thine Almighty arm, 
we shall have strength and patience equal 
to our pain and troubles; and looking 
to Thee for support and guidance, we 
shall have even death^s dark valley illumed 
by the light of Thy countenance. We 
would earnestly pray. Thou greatest and 
best of Beings ! that shouldst Thou be 
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pleased once more to restore us, the 
fruits of this present dispensation may 
appear in a purer, a more pious, thought- 
ful and industrious life ; and should we 
leave the world and return to Thee, that 
Thou wilt sustain our drooping spirits, 
lead us to the grave with Thy fatherly 
tenderness, and finally unite us with our 
dearest friends, with Jesus and with the 
whole church of the first-bom at Thy 
right hand for evermore. Amen. 



V. 



[From Jeremy Taylor.] 

Gracious God, give Thy servant patience 
in his sorrows, comfort in this his sick- 
ness j and restore him to health, if it seem 
good to Thee, in order to Thy great and 
gracious ends, and his highest interests. 
And, however Thou shalt determine con- 
cerning him in this great trial, yet make 
his repentance perfect, and his passage 
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safe^ and his hope modest and confident ; 
that when Thou shalt call his soul from 
this comiptible body, he may enter into 
the security and rest of the sons of God, 
in the bosom of everlasting blessedness, 
and in communion with Jesus Christ our 
blessed Lord and Savibur. Amen. 



VI. 



Great and good God, who readest our 
inmost hearts ! Thou knowest how much 
need thy servant has of Thy gracious aid 
in this hour of grief and pain. I am frail, 
I am weary ; soon it may be that I shall 
be no longer numbered among the dwel- 
lers on earth ; to whom shall I look but 
unto Thee? Thou canst make me 
strong in faith; Thou canst raise me 
above all my troubles; Thou canst lift 
me up to Thyself in heaven. O Father 
Almighty, O holy and merciful Father ! 
look down upon Thy child with pity. 
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wipe away my tears, enable me henceforth 
to bear calmly, patiently, resignedly and 
cheerfully, all my sufferings, and grant me 
a happy issue out of all my trials. All I 
ask in the name and as a disciple of Thy 
dear Son our Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen. 



VII. 

[From Jeremy Taylor, altered.] 

Spare us a little, that we may recover 
our strength, before we go hence, and are 
seen no more. Grant that we may never 
sleep in sin or death eternal, but that we 
may have our part of the first resurrec- 
tion, and that the second death may not 
prevail over us. Grant unto all sick and 
dying Christians, mercy and aids from 
Heaven, and receive the souls returning 
unto Thee, and number them among the 
righteous. Grant unto Thy servants to 
have faith in the Lord Jesus, a daily 
meditation of death, a contempt of world- 
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ly mindedness^ a longing desire after 
heaven, patience in our sorrows, comfort 
in our sicknesses, joy in God, a holy life, 
and a blessed and peaceful departure j 
that our souls may rest in hope, and may 
be raised again the last day, to enter into 
the communion of saints and everlasting 
life. Amen. 



VIII. 

For a sick person when there are indica- 
tions of recovery, 

[Altered from Bishop Patrick.] 

We thauk Thee, O Father, Lord of heaven 
and earth, that Thou hast heard our pray- 
ers for Thine afflicted servant, and given 
him some respite and hopes of recovery 
from his illness. Blessed be Thy good- 
ness, that he is likely to continue still 
amongst us in the land of the living. 
And, O Thou Preserver of man ! who hast 

H 
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begun to revive and quicken him again, 
go on to perfect his cure^ and visit him, in 
the mean time, with Thy heavenly conso- 
lation from above. Fill him with com- 
fortable thoughts of Thy love, and of the 
tender compassionate care which our 
Lord Jesus promises to all Thy afflicted 
servants. Endue him still with more 
patient submission, and enable him both 
quietly to wait upon Thee, till Thou hast 
finished his recovery, and also to continue 
steadfastly resolved to serve Thee more 
faithfully with his renewed strength; 
through Jesus Christ our blessed Saviour* 
Amen. 



IX. 

On occasion of recovery from sickness* 

[From Rev. J. S. Porter.] 

Giver and Preserver of Life ! we desire 
with grateful hearts to celebrate Thv 
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mercy to Thy servant, whom Thou hast 
been pleased to raise up from sickness, and 
restore to health and strength. Blessed 
be thy name, for Thou hast heard our 
voices when we cried unto Thee, and hast 
granted our prayer. O Father^ may he 
henceforth employ in Thy service, those 
powers which Thou hast originally be- 
stowed, and dost continually preserve, 
and may we be enabled to show our 
thankfulness, by a cheerful and uniform 
compliance with Thy will, and by a per- 
severing fulfilment of all our various du- 
ties. In health and in sickness, in sorrow 
and in joy, in life and in death, may we 
remember Thee, and be Thou our conso- 
lation and great reward. All our prayers 
we present at Thy throne in the name 
and as disciples of Jesus Christ, and 
through him we ascribe unto Thee all 
power and glory for ever and ever. Amen. 
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PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

Poetry is music to the soul; and as 
music hath charms to soothe the troubled 
breast, so hath poetry to solace and re- 
fresh the weary spirit : while, therefore, 
those who look for returning health are 
in their hearts singing for joy, at the new 
life and strength which are being infused 
into their trembling frames, not less will 
the Poet^s ethereal strain be welcome to 
those whose sickness is a sickness unto 
death, for they may in truih take up the 
fabled language of the dying swan : 

" I sing now, for I die, my fetters leaving, — 
My spirit rises, earthly bonds are sprang : 
Farewell ! I am rising to yon joyful heavens ; 
There shall I sing with freer, gladder song ; 
My life, my love, my music there belong !" 



PSALMS. ^^ 



Psalm XXIII. 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not 
want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures : He leadeth me beside the still 
waters. 

He restoreth my soul : He leadeth me 
in the paths of righteousness for His 
name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley 
of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil : 
for Thou art with me ; Thy rod and Thy 
staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in 
the presence of mine enemies: Thou 
anointest my head with oU ; my cup run- 
neth over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shaU fol- 
low me all the days of my life : and I 
will dwell in the house of the Lord for 
ever. 
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Psalm XXXIX. 

I SAID, I will take heed to my ways, that 
I sin not with my "tongue : 

I was dumb with silence, I held my 
peace, even from good; and my sorrow 
was stirred. 

My heart was hot within me, while I 
was musing the fire burned : then spake I 
with my tongue. 

Lord, make me to know mine end, and 
the measure of my days, what it is ; that I 
may know how frail I am. 

Behold, Thou hast made my days as an 
handbreadth ; and mine age is as nothing 
before Thee : verily every man at his best 
state is altogether vanity. 

Surely every man walketh in a vain 
shew : surely they are disquieted in vain : 
he heapeth up riches, and knoweth not 
who shall gather them. 

And now. Lord, what wait I for ? my 
hope is in Thee. 



PSALMS. 79 

Deliver me from all my transgressions : 
make me not the reproach of the foolish. 

I was dumb, T opened not my mouth ; 
because Thou didst it. 

Remove Thy stroke away from me : I 
am consumed by the blow of Thine hand. 

When Thou with rebukes dost correct 
man for iniquity. Thou makest his beauty 
to consume away like a moth : surely 
every man is vanity. 

Hear my prayer, O Lord, and give ear 
unto my cry ; hold not Thy peace at my 
tears : for I am a stranger with Thee, 
and a sojourner, as all my fathers were. 

O spare me, that I may recover 
strength, before I go hence, and be no 
more. 



Psalm XLII. 

Au the hart panteth after the water 
brooks, so panteth my soul after Thee, O 
God. 
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My soul thirsteth for God, for the liv- 
ing God : when shall I come and appear 
before God ? 

My tears have been my meat day and 
night, while they continually say nnto me. 
Where is thy God ? 

When I remember these things, I pour 
out my soul in me : for I had gone with the 
multitude, I went with them to the house 
of God, with the voice of joy and praise, 
with a multitude that kept holyday. 

Why art thou cast down, O my soul ? 
and why art thou disquieted in me ? hope 
thou in God : for I shall yet praise Him 
for the help of His countenance. 

O my God, my soul is cast down within 
me : therefore will I remember Thee from 
the land of Jordan, and of the Hermon- 
ites, from the hill Mizar. 

Deep calleth unto deep at the noise of 
Thy waterspouts : all Thy waves and Thy 
billows are gone over me. 

Yet the Lord will command his loving- 
kindness in the daytime, and in the night 
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his song shall be with me, and my prayer 
unto the God of my life. 

I will say unto God my rock, "Why hast 
Thou forgotten me ? Why go I mourn- 
ing? 

Why art thou cast down, O my soul? 
and why art thou disquieted within me? 
hope thou in God : for I shall yet praise 
Him, who is the health of my countenance, 
and my God. 



Psalm XLVI. 

God is our refuge and strength, a very 
present help in trouble. 

Therefore will not we fear, though the 
earth be removed, and though the moun- 
tains be carried into the midst of the 
sea; 

Though the waters thereof roar and be 
troubled, though the mountains shake 
with the swelling thereof. 

There is a river, the streams whereof 
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shall make glad the city of God, the holy 
place of the tabernacles of the Most High. 

God is in the midst of her ; she shall 
not be moved : God shall help her, and 
that right early. 

The heathen raged, the kingdoms were 
moved : He uttered his voice, the earth 
melted. 

The Lord of hosts is with us ; the God 
of Jacob is our refuge. 

Come, behold the works of the Lord, 
what desolations He hath made in the 
earth. 

He maketh wars to cease unto the end 
of the earth; He breaketh the bow, and 
cutteth the spear in sunder ; He bumeth 
the chariot in the fire. 

Be still, and know that I am God : I 
will be exalted among the heathen, I will 
be exalted in the earth. 

The Lord of hosts is with us ; the God 
of Jacob is our refuge. 
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Psalm LXI. 

Heab my cry^ O God ; attend unto my 
prayer. 

From the end of the earth will I cry 
mito Thee, when my heart is overwhelmed ; 
lead me to the rock that is higher than I. 

For Thou hast been a shelter for me. 

I will abide in Thy tabernacle for ever : 
I will trost in the covert of Thy wings. 

For Thou, O Grod, hast heard my vows : 
Thou hast given me the heritage of those 
that fear Thy name. 

Thou wilt prolong the king's life : and 
his years as many generations. 

He shall abide before God for ever : O 
prepare mercy and truth, which may pre- 
serve him. 

So will I sing praise unto Thy name for 
ever, that I may daily perform my vows. 
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Psalm XC. 

LoRD^ Thoa hast been our dwelliug-place 
in all generations. 

Before the mountains were brought 
forth, or ever Thoa hadst formed the earth 
and the world, even from everlasting to 
everlasting, Thou art Gk)d. 

Thou tumest man to destruction : and 
sayest, Return, ye children of men. 

For a thousand years in Thy sight are 
but as yesterday when it is past, and as a 
watch in the night. 

Thou earnest them away as with a flood ; 
they are as a sleep : in the morning they 
are like grass which groweth up. 

In the morning it flourisheth and grow- 
et^i up ; in the evening it is cut down^ and 
vrttliereth. 

We spend our years as a tale that is 
told. 

The days of our years are threescore 
year* and ten; and if by reason of strength 
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they be fourscore years, yet is their 
strength labour and sorrow ; for it is soon 
cut oflF, and we fly away. 

So teach us to number our days, that 
we may apply our hearts unto wisdom. 

Return, O Lord, how long? and let it 
repent Thee concerning Thy servants. 

O satisfy us early with Thy mercy ; that 
we may rejoice and be glad all our days. 

Make us glad according to the days 
wherein Thou hast afflicted us, and the 
years wherein we have seen evil. 

Let Thy work appear unto Thy servants, 
and Thy glory unto their children. 

And let the beauty of the Lord our God 
be upon us ; and establish Thou the work 
of our hands upon us ; yea, the work of 
our hands, establish Thou it. 



Psalm CIII. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul : and all that 
is within me, bless His holv name. 
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Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget 
not all His benefits : 

Who forgiveth all thine iniquities ; who 
healeth all thy diseases ; 

Who redeemeth thy life from destruc- 
tion; who crowneth thee with loving- 
kindness and tender mercies ; 

Who satistieth thy mouth with good 
things ; so that thy youth is renewed like 
the eaglets. 

The Lord executeth righteousness and 
judgement for all that are oppressed. 

He made known his ways unto Moses^ 
His acts unto the children of Israel. 

The Lord is merciful and gracious, slow 
to anger, and plenteous in mercy. 

He will not always chide, neither will He 
keep His anger for ever. 

He hath not dealt with us after our 
sins; nor rewarded us according to our 
iniquities. 

For as the heaven is high above the 
earth, so great is His mercy toward them 
that fear Him. 
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As far as the east is from the west^ so 
far hath He removed our transgressions 
firom us. 

Like as a father pitieth his children^ so 
the Lord pitieth them that fear Him. 

For He knoweth our &ame ; He remem- 
bereth that we are dust. 

As for man^ his days are as grass : as a 
flower of the field, so he flourisheth. 

For the wind passeth over it, and it is 
gone, and the place thereof shall know it 
no more. 

But the mercy of the Lord is from ever- 
lasting to everlasting upon them that fear 
Him, and His righteousness unto chil- 
dren's children ; 

To such as keep His covenant, and to 
those that remember His commandments 
to do them. 

The Lord hath prepared His throne in 
the heavens; and His kingdom ruleth 
over all. 

Bless the Lord, ye His angels, that 
excel in strength, that do His command- 
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ments^ hearkening unto the voice of His 
word. 

Bless ye the Lord, all ye His hosts ; ye 
ministers of His, that do His pleasure. 

Bless the Lord, all His works in all 
places of His dominion : bless the Lord, O 
my soul. 



Psalm CXXX. 

Out of the depths have I cried unto Thee, 
O Lord. 

Lord, hear my voice : let Thine ears be 
attentive to the voice of my supplications. 

If Thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniqui- 
ties, O Lord, who shall stand ? 

But there is forgiveness with Thee, that 
Thou may est be feared. 

I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, 
and in His word do I hope. 

My soul waiteth for the Lord more 
than they that watch for the morning. 
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Psalm. 

[From Wasse's Devotions.] 

CoME^ let us praise the goodness of God, 
who orders every thing for the best ; our 
life and our death are equally Ilis care. 

The Lord casts us down upon the bed 
of sickness, and draws the curtain between 
the world and us. 

Shutting out all its vain ctesigns ; and 
contracting our business to a little cham- 
ber. In that quiet solitude He speaks to 
our hearts, — and sets our whole life, as in 
a mirror, before us. 

There He discovers to us the treachery 
of the world, and invites us by the exhibi- 
tion of its vanity, to prepare for a better. 

Thither He sends His messengers of 
peace, to perfect our reconciliation. 

O ! how diflferent are the thoughts of 
that hour from those of careless, unreflect- 
ing health ! 

I 3 
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XV. 



** The Lord is my light and my salvation ; whom 
shall I fear ? "— Ps. xxvU. 1. 



Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom. 

Lead Thou me on ! 
The night is dark, and I am far from home. 

Lead Thou me on ! 
Keep Thou my feet, I do not ask to see 
The distant scene, — one step enough for me. 

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on. 
I loved to see and chose my path; but now 

Lead Thou me on ! 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears. 
Pride ruled my wiU : remember not past years. 

So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 

WiU lead me on, 
O'er moor and hill, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night be gone ; 
And with the mom those angel faces smile. 
That I have loved long since, and lost erewhile. 
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XVI. 



" I leave the world, and go to the Father." — 
John xvi. 28. 

It was a brave attempt, adventurous he, 
Who in the first ship broke the unknown sea ; 
And, leaving his dear native shores behind. 
Trusted his life to the licentious wind. 
T see the surging brine : the tempest raves : 
He on the pine plank rides across the waves. 
Exulting on the edge of thousand gaping graves: 
He steers the winged boat, and shifts the sails. 
Conquers the flood, and manages the gales. 

Such is the soul, that leaves this mortal land. 
Fearless, when the Great Master gives command. 
Death is the storm : she smiles to see it roar. 
And bids the tempest waft her from the shore ; 
Then with a skilful helm she sweeps the seas. 
And manages the raging storm with ease ; 
Her faith can goTem death, — she spreads her wings 
Wide to the wind, and as she sails she sings. 
And loses by degrees the sight of mortal things. 
As the shores lessen, so her joys arise, 
The waves roll gentler, and the tempest dies ; 
Now vast eternity fills all her sight ; 
She floats on the broad deep with infinite delight. 
The seas for ever calm, the skies for eyer brl^i. 
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XVII. 

" O death, where is thy sting ? " — 1 Cor. xv. 55. 

What is death 
But the bright angel of Grod's Providence, 
The herald of salvation, come to plume 
Th' enfranchised spirit ; with ethereal touch 
To rive her prison, quicken all her powers. 
To wing with pinions fleeter than the wind. 
And elevate to worlds beyond the stars P 



XVIII. 

** Who hath abolished death, and hath brought 
life and immortality to light through the gospel." 
— 2 Tim. i. 10. 

Tell me, ye winged winds, 

That round my pathway roar, 
Do ye not know some spot 

Where mortals weep no more ? 
Some lone and pleasant dell^ 

Some valley in the west. 
Where, free from toil and pain, 

The weary soul may rest P 
The loud wind dwindled to a whisper low, 
Sighing for pity, as it answer'd — ^No ! 
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Tell me, thou mighty deep. 

Whose billows round me play, 
Know'st thou some favour'd spot. 

Some island far away, 
Where weary man may find 

The bliss for which he sighs. 
Where sorrow never lives. 

And friendship never dies ? 
The wild waves rolling in perpetual flow. 
Stopped for awhile, and sighed to answer — ^No ! 

And thou, serenest moon, 

That with such holy face 
Dost look upon the earth. 

Asleep in night's embrace. 
Tell me in all thy round 

Hast thou not seen some spot 
Where man, poor wanderer. 

Might find a happier lot ? 
Behind the cloud the moon withdrew in woe. 
And a voice sweet, but sad, responded — ^No ! 

Tell me, my secret soul, 

O tell me, Hope and Faith, 
Is there no resting place 

From sorrow, sin and death ? 
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Is there no happy spot 

Where mortals may be bless'd — 
Where grief may find a balm 
And weariness a rest ? 
Faith, Hope and Love, (best boons to mortals 

given,) 
Waved their bright wings and whispered — ^Yes, 
in Heaven. 

XIX. 

" I am come that they might have life, and that 
they might have it more abundantly." — John x. 10. 

" What is the gift of life ?" 
To those subdued, and taught by wisdom's voice. 
Wisdom of stem necessity, not choice, 
Whose cup of joy is ebbing out in haste, 
Who have no fountain to supply the waste, 
Whose spirit, like some traveller gazing round 
On broken columns in the desert ground. 
Sees but sad traces on a lonely scene 
Of what life was, and what it might have been, 
O ! is not life a sad and solemn thing ? 

" What is the gift of life ?" 

To him who reads with heaven-instructed eye, 

'T is the first dawning of eternity; 
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The future hearen just breaking on the sig^. 
The j^inunerings of a still increasing li^it. 
Its cheering scenes, foretastes of heavenly joy. 
Its storms and tempests sent to purify; 
O! is not life a bri^t, inspiring thing? 

"What is the gift of life ?^ 

To him whose soul through this tempestuous road 

Hath past, and found its hcnne— if s heaven, ifs 

God, 
Who sees the boundless page of knowledge spread. 
And years, as boundless, rolling o'er his head. 
No cloud to darken the celestial light. 
No sin to sully, and no grief to blight, — 

Is not that better life a glorious thing? 

XX. 

** Famed from death unto life/'— John ▼. 24. 

Death comes to take me where I long to be ; 

One pang, and bright blooms the immortal 
flower; 
Death comes to lead me from mortality. 

To lands which know not one unhappy hour; 
I have a hope, a faith — ^from sorrow here 
I'm led by death away, — why should I start and 

fear? 
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If I have loved the forest and the field, 
Can I not love them deeper, better there P 

If all that power hath made, to me doth yield 
Something of good and beauty — something 
fair — 

Freed from the grossness of mortality, 

May I not love them all, and better all eiy oy ? 

A change from woe to joy — ^from earth to heavenj 
Death gives me this — ^it leads me calmly where 

The souls that long ago from mine were riven 
May meet again. Death answers many a prayer. 

Bright day, shine on ! be gled : days brighter far 

Are stretched before my eyes than those of mor- 
tals are ! 

XXI. 

" God will redeem my soul from the power of the 
grave; for He will receive me." — Psalm xlix. 15. 

I LIKE that ancient Saxon phrase, which calls 
The burial ground God's Acre ! it is just j 

It consecrates each grave within its walls. 
And breathes a benison o'er the sleeping dust. 

God's Acre ! Yes that blessed name imparts 
Comfort to those who in the grave have sown 

The seed that they had garnered in their hearts. 
Their bread of life, alas ! no more their own. 
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Into its furrows shall we all be cast, 
In the sure faith that we shall rise again 

At the great harvest, when the Archangel's blast 
Shall winnow, like a fan, the chaff and grain. 

Then shall the good stand in immortal bloom. 

In the fair gardens of that second birth ; 

And each bright blossom mingle its perfume 

With that of flowers which never bloomed on 
earth. 

With thy rude ploughshare,Death,tum up the sod. 
And spread the furrow for the seed we sow ; 

This is the field and acre of our Qod, 

This is the place where human harvests grow ! 



XXIL 

** Knowing in yourselves that ye have in heaven 
a better and an enduring substance." — Heb. z. 34. 

High thoughts ! 
They come and go. 

Like the soft breathings of alisteningmaiden. 
While round me flow 

The winds, fix)m woods and fields with 
gladness laden : 

m2 
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When the corn's rustle on the ear doth come — 
When the eve's beetle sounds its drowsy hum, — 
When the stars, dewdrops of the smnmer sky, 
Watch over all with soft and loving eye — 
While the leaves quiver 
By the lone river, 
And the quiet heart 
From depths doth call. 
And gamers all. 
Earth grows a shadow 

Forgotten whole, 
And heaven lives 
In the blessed soul I 

High thoughts ! 
They are with me 

When, deep within the bosom of the forest. 
Thy morning melody 

Abroad into the sky, thou. Throstle, pour- 
est. 
When the young sunbeams glance among the 

trees — 
When on the ear comes the soft song of bees — 
When every branch has its own favourite bird. 
And songs of summer from each thicket heard ! 
Where the owl flitteth. 
Where the roe sitteth. 
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And holiness 

Seems sleeping there ; 

While nature's prayer 
Goes up to heaven 

In purity. 
Till all is glory 

And joy to me ! 

High thoughts ! 
They are my own 

When I am resting on a mountain's bosom, 
And see below me strown 

The huts and homes where humble virtues 
blossom — 
When I can trace each streandet through the 

meadow — 
When I can follow every fitful shadow — 
When I can watch the winds among the com. 
And see the waves along the forest borne ; 
Where blue-bell and heather 
Are blooming together, 
And far doth come 
The sabbath bell. 
O'er wood and fell ; 
I hear the beating 

Of nature's heart : 

Heaven is before me — 

Gk)d! Thouartl 
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High thoughts ! 
They visit us 

In moments when the soul is dim and dark- 
ened; 
They come to bless, 

After the vanities to which we hearkened. 
When weariness hath come upon the spirit — 
(Those hours of darkness which we all inherit) 
Bursts there not through a glimpse of warm sun- 
shine, 
A winged thought, which bids us not repine ? 
In joy and gladness. 
In mirth and sadness. 
Come signs and tokens : 
Life's angel brings, 
Upon its wings. 
Those bright communings 

The soul doth keep— 
Those thoughts of heaven 
So pure and deep. 

JvJvXXXt 

<'An inheritance incorruptible, and undefiled, 
that fadeth not away." — 1 Peter i. 4. 

There is a land, where everlasting suns 
Shed everlasting brightness — ^where the soul 
Drinks from the living streams of Love, that roll 
By Gk)d'8 high throne ; — ^myriads of glorious ones 
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Bring there th* accepted offering. O how blest 
To look from this dark prison to that shrine. 
To inhale one breath of Paradise divine — 
And enter into that eternal rest 
Which waits the sons of God! Eemote from 

care, 
Kemote from disappointment, to employ 
Hours never-ending in the courts of joy, 
And wear a crown of heavenly splendour there ! 

With such a destiny — ^what earthly fear. 
What earthly woe, shall doud my spirit ? None. 
Forward, then, forward to the golden throne ! 
Why should our restless wishes linger here ? 
See from the clouds a smiling angel calls, 
" Come hither. Christian ! — Open is the door — 
The path is straight — delay not, doubt no more, 
Lo! thou art welcome to the heavenly halls.*' 
Father, I go ! — ^I hear th' inviting sound — 
No more shall earthly objects dim my eyes — 
Away, away the world's dull vanities ! 
I hasten on — to heaven, to Eden bound. 
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XXIV. 



<( 



Father, I will that they also, whom Thou hast 
given me, he with me where I am.*' — ^John xvii. 24. 

When trembling on the awful bourn 

Which bounds life's transitory stage. 
Tranquil my dying thoughts shall turn 

Back on the well-spent pilgrimage : 
WhQe visions, robed in glory bright. 

Beam thro* life's evening shade serene. 
From heaven's eternal isles of light ; 

What tho' the waters roll between ? 
The arm that oft hath saved, shall save ; 

Death has no terrors now for me. — 
Where is thy sting, O where, thou grave ? 

O, Death ! where is thy victory ? 
Methinks I see the flow'rets bloom 

Even now on Eden's vernal shore ; 
Methinks I feel the breezes come 

To waft the enfranchis'd prisoner o'er ; 
Methinks a light as soft as sweet 

Smiles on me as the pale moon's ray ; 
Methinks I heard the angels greet, 

" Come hither, spirit, come! " — ^they say. 
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I hasten : as my eye grows dim, 

And darkens on this fading sphere, 
I see the smiling seraphim 

Wax more and more resplendent there ; 
And as my ear grows deaf and duU 

To the vain sounds of earthly art, 
The music, soft and beautiful. 

Of heaven, absorbs my raptur'd heart. 



XXV. 

" Come up hither." — Rev. iv. 1. 

I HEAR the voices of the sons of light. 
Blending and circling roundfrom sphere to sphere ; 
Each star a chord of music — ^a wave's flow 
In the majestic sea of song that rolls 
In ceaseless tides of harmony, which know 
No rest — no discord. There departed souls 
Join the eternal chorus. Thence they speak 
To us poor pilgrims wandering still on earth — 
They bid us soar above earth's vale — and seek 
The country, where our holier parts had birth, 
And whither they are tending. Father ! thither 
My eager heart aspires — and when this scene 
Fades round me, and its passing flow'rets wither, 
There let me rest, rewarded and serene. 
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XXVI. 



** Mark tbe perfect man, and heboid the upright ; 
for the end of that man is peace." 

Behold tlie western evening light, 

It melts in deepest gloom; 
So calmly Cliristians sink away. 

Descending to the tomb. 

The winds breathe low ; the withering leaf 

Scarce whispers from the tree*; 
So gently flows the parting breath, 

Wben good men cease to be. 

How beautiful on all the lulls 

The crimson ligM is shed ; 
'T is like the peace the Christian gives 

To mourners round bis bed. 

How mildly on the wandering doud 

The sunset beam is cast ; 
'T is like the memory left behind. 

When loved ones breatbe their last. 

And now, above the dews of night. 

The yellow star appears ; 
So faith springs in the hearts of those 

Whose eyes are bathed with tears. 
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And soon the morning's happier light 

Its glories shall restore ; 
And eyelids, that are sealed in death, 

Shall wake, to close no more. 



XXVII. 

[There is something exceedingly beautiful and 
touching in the circumstances of Mozart's death. 
After giving the last touch to his celebrated 
• Eequiem,' he fell into a gentle and quiet slum- 
ber. Being awoke by the footsteps of his daugh- 
ter, he called her to him, and said, " My task is 
done— the Eequiem — my Eequiem, is finished ; 
take these, my last notes, and sing with them the 
hymn of your sainted mother. Let me once more 
hear those tones which have been so long my solace 
and delight." As she concluded the following 
stanzas, she dwelt for a moment on the low me- 
lancholy notes of the piece, and then, turning 
from the instrument, looked in silence for the 
approving smile of her father. It was the still, 
passionless smile which the wrapt and joyous 

n2 
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spirit had left — ^witli the seal of death . upon 
those features.] 

Spirit, thy laboiu' is o'er ! 
Thy term of probation is run, 
Thy steps are now bound for the untrodden shore, 
And the race of immortals begun. 

Spirit ! look not on the strife 
Or the pleasures of earth with regret. 
Pause not on the threshold of limitless life. 
To mourn for the day that is set. 

Spirit ! no fetters can bind. 
No wicked have power to molest ; 
There the weary, like thee — ^the wretched, shall 
find 

A haven, a mansion of rest. 

Spirit ! how bright is the road 
Eor which thou art now on the wing ! 
Thy home it will be, with thy Saviour and God, 
Their loud hallelujah to sing. 
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